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truisms on the blessings of peace, and injured what was
true and noble in the cause they defended by an injustice
towards the past which was equalled only by its ignor-
ance. They might have preached truth effectively even
to the text of the Russian invasion [of the Principalities],
and have told men that what war was in the former
ages of the world it is not now, and that our true fighting
is with stubborn cotton in Australian and Canadian
wastes rather than with our brother men ; they might
have dwelt on the thousand evils of modern armies,
their uselessness and mischievousness in times of peace,
and the direct encouragement which their perpetual
existence affords to war and to tyranny, and they
might have declaimed against such standing armies
with at least the advantage of a long English tradition
to teach them. But they did not; they preferred to
denounce all war, to abuse and calumniate all soldiers,
to deny all history, and to lay themselves open to the
imputation of every low motive, and of showing forth
but another phase of that Mammon-worship and that
denial of National life which form the great evil and
sin of our time, and they thus cut off from association
with them the best and wisest men of our time. . . .
If there be need for us to fight, we must not shrink
from any contest, or let any prospect of material ruin
make us an instant fail of our duty/1 *

Thus to him war was always a possible necessity,
evil, no doubt, but still a necessity. The acceptance
of this principle had already enabled him to gratify
what was, perhaps, an inherited taste for military-
studies. His father, who was twice War Secretary,
had developed early in life a pronounced interest in
the same direction, and had, in consequence,

1 Fragmentary Wild Oats, MS., pp.